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Tho river flows.
And tho quick tlmo goes,
But together, and hand in hand,
Wo will follow the stream,
Through tho gloom and the gleam,
Till by the great sea we stand
Wo will give up our breath
Together to death.
Ah, dearest, do not weep!
For weal or for woe,
WhiloTSe aurgeaUow,
Together we'll sleep our long deep.
And when from His halls The Groat God calls, Together we'll wake and rise, Up out o! the night, Op into the light Of the Throne and